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church, and only heard Mass from his chaplains and in his palace.
This ill-advised behaviour did not improve his position. Madame, his wife, continued to come to Versailles on gala days, or days of reunion, but he and his brother appeared there less and less frequently. They were exceedingly handsome, both of them; not through their father, whose huge nose had rendered him ridiculous, but through the Princess, their mother, Anna or Felicia de Martinozzi, niece of Cardinal Mazarin. God had surpassed Himself in creating that graceful head, and those eyes will never have their match in sweetness and beauty.
Free now to follow their own tastes, which only policy had induced them to dissimulate and constrain, M. de Conti allowed himself all that a young prince, rich and pleasure-loving, could possibly wish in this world. In the midst of these reunions, consecrated to pleasure, and even to debauchery, he loved to signalise his lordly liberality ; nothing could stop him, nothing was too extravagant for him. His passion was to remove all obstacles and pay for everybody.ute round the blessed bread at his parish     xars at once to theratedf although Inseparable spouse/1
